
The Weekly Ledger's New Serial Story S
ft

Start It Todav
sew her lip (rUM "Merry Christ- -

T The door slammed ; Bottotnley
SVNOPSIS.

CHAPTER Field, twenty-lgh- t
years old and beautiful, Is the so

GIVES INSTANCE

OF POWER

OF PRAYER

tie more freedom than Tve bad tor
years.

"You look as If you needed It" Har-

riet observed.
"You look wonderful," Richard re-

turned, simply. "Wonderful! Is that
a new gown?"

"Well. I had It made last November
Just before I went away. Mrs. Carter
gave me the material a year ago."
Harriet glanced down st herself and
smiled.

"You might wear pearls or some-
thing with IV Richard said. "Do you
like .pearlst

cipitately, and stood looking at him
with widened eyes and parted Hps,
without speaking. She was plainly
frightened, though she made herself
smile. The beautiful room was toll of
shadows; at the wide-ope- n windows
thin curtains stirred In the cool eight
sir.

"Frighten youT' Richard said.
"to there something-- ?" Her eyes

were those of a deer that Is afraid to
turn.

"Why, I wanted to suggest that we
tell our little niece, of news to toe
family," Richard suggested, after a
momentary , starch for s suitable sub-
ject "I canto very close to telling my
mother, Just now. Is there any good
reason for further delay r

"Why, no, I don't I don't suppose
there is I" Harriet stammered. "There

te speak to you," she said, suavely,
bringing ber distant glance to rest dis-
passionately for a moment upon Har-
riet's face.

Harriet waited, amused, annoyed.
Impatient. . .

"I understand," Madame Carter
said, "that you and my son for some
reason best known to yourselves
bsve entered Into a secret marriage?"

"Your first object, my dear, is not to
antagonize bis mother !" Harriet re-

minded herself. Aloud she said mild-
ly: "You . have no reason to disbe-
lieve It, have you?,"

"No reason tf disbelieve my son!"
his mother echoed, scandalized. "Why
should I have! Mr. Carter Is the soul
of honor absolutely the soul. Upon
my word, I don't understand you!"

"I said you have no reason to disbe-
lieve him," Harriet repeated. "You
said that you understood that we bad
been married. It is true!"

And she looked off toward the river
with an expression as composed as
that of Madame Carter herself.

"I suppose you know that old say-
ing:' 'A' secret bride has a secret to
hide !' " the old woman pursued, pleas-
antly.

"I never heard It. I did not play,
much with the children of the neigh-
borhood when I was a child," Harriet
answered. "My father was very anx-
ious to protect us from picking up ex-

pressions of that sort !"
There was a silence. Harriet, be-

ginning to be ashamed of herself, did
not look at her companion.

"A girl of your age has a great deal
of confidence when she marries Into a
family like mine," the old lady said,

He listened to ber Interestedly enough,
with bis evening paper held ready for
his next glance.

"Let you roam about the country
with Mrs. Tabor," be said, as the girl's
faltering accents stopped. "No, my
dear. It's out of the question ! In the
first place, she Is not the sort of com-

panion I would chooose for any girl,
and in the second place I would never
know where you and your grandmoth-
er were, or what was happening to
you! While Mtss Field is In charge I
shall feel entirely aafe. Of coarse. If
Mrs. Tabor chooses to Invite herself,
that's her affair!"

"Then I don't want to go!" Nina
stormed. But In the end she did go.

Madame Carter, Nina and Harriet duly
sailed. In the second week of January,
and Ward joined them almost a month
later, In Nassau. And here Harriet
had the brother and sister st their
best, free to show the genuine childish-
ness that was In them, to swim and
picnic and tramp, and here she in-

dulged Nina In long talks, and encour-
aged her to associate with the young
people she met

Harriet wrote once ft week to Rich-
ard, making a general report, and in-

closing receipted hotel and mlscellsns-ou- s

bills. His communications usually
took the form of cables, although once
or twice she received typewritten let-
ters.

In mid-Apr- il they all came borne
again, and Orownlands, In the year's
first shy filming of green, looked won-
derful to Harriet's homesick eyes.

Richard was to Join them at dinner;
it bad been impossible for him to
meet them when the boat arrived, but
Fox had been there and attended to
the formalities. It had pleased them
all to make the occasion formal and
to dress accordingly. Nina looked her
prettiest In a white silk, and the old
lady was magnificent In diamonds and
brocade. Harriet deliberately selected
her handsomest gown, a severe black
satin thfit wrapped her slender body
with one superb and shining sweep,
and left ber white arms and firm,
flawless shoulders bare. The firm
young lines of chin and throat, the
swelling white breast that met the en-

casing satin, the slippers with their
twinkling buckles she could not but
find every detail pleasing, and her
scarlet mouth, firmly shut, was
twitched by a sudden dimple.

She glanced at the clock, went slow-
ly to the door, and slowly down the
big square stairway. Richard and his
children were In the lower hall, and
they all glanced up.

Down In the soft glow of light came
Harriet, smiling as she slipped her left

with stately footsteps up to the
kail again. Harriet gave a little laugh
of triumph. Now the coast was dear !

Thus it was that Richard Carter
scud only his mother and his children

at the dinner table that night, and no
guests under his roof, alias Field, to
fee aura, waa at the head of the table,
tat than Miss Field was a member of
flat family. He Interrogated her briefly
m they west In.

"Ward's gang? That Eaton aesT
"Oh, they went yesterday!"
"Speak to Bettoroley r
"Tea. He and Pilgrim are quite d

to remaining." Harriet d

a cuff, to hide a dimple that
wold come to the corner of bar

auanfh. "And Mrs. Tabor came, and
would have stayed," she could not re-

sist the temptation to add, "but 1 per-

suaded bar that some other time would
be better t"

"Scene with Nina about It?" Rich-a- rt

had asked, curiously.
"Nina was not hers," Harriet an-

swered. And these was a faint smile
ha the deep blue eyes that aba raised
suddenly to his.

"Ah, well, I knew, of course, that
ym would manage it!" he said, con-

tentedly. "It seems black art to me.
I had enough of It !"

She smiled again, and went quietly
ss her place. But when he summoned
Ward and Nina to his mother's room,
iter dinner, she had disappeared, and

the family was quite alone when ha
broke the news to them.

Harriet, presently needed again,
was astonished at the emotion of the
old lady, who had been genuinely fond
of her daughter-in-law- , and had always
been loyal to Isabelle, as one of the
Garters. Madam Carter was greatly
shaken, Nina hysterical, Ward ag-

grieved. Irritated at his own feeling.
He had not seen his mother for seven
months, she had brought nothing but
a certain unpleasant notoriety to her
children, yet her death struck both the
young creatures forcibly, and they felt
shocked and shaken.

"We can't be in the Fordyce tab-
leaux," said Nina In an interval be-

tween floods of sobs. "Not that I
would want to, now! But I don't
know; it seems to me that I am the
most unfortunate girl in the world !"

"I think both you and Ward should
wear black for a certain period," Rich-

ard said to her. He had been walking
the floor nervously, stopping now and
then beside the great chair where his
mother sat silent and stricken, to put
Us arm about her shoulders, and mur-
mur to ber consolingly.

"When my mother died," Madame
Carter quavered, with her handker-
chief pressed to the tip of her nose,
"my sisters and I wore black, and re- -

all social engagements for one
We then, I remember distinctly.

began to wear white and lavender "
Nina broke In pettishly : "I don't see

wtiy I have to wear black I"

Why should you?" Ward said with
bitter scorn. "It's only your mother!"
Kin a began to ery.

"You and I will go down to Land-saan-

early tomorrow, Nina," Har-
riet suggested, "and well have some
one show us what Is simple and nice

not crape, you know," Harriet said.
with a glance at Richard Carter, "but
black, for a few months, anyway."

"I think that would be the least,
Richard," his mother approved. "I be-

lieve I will go with you," she conde-
scended to Harriet, "after all, Isabelle
was my daughter-tn-law- , and the
mother of my grandchildren!"

"And I won't go to California or Ber-tmd- a

or anywhere else unless Lady-
bird comes!" Nina burst out, with a
broken sob.

"Nonsense!" her father began harsh-
ly. Harriet said:

"Bermuda? Is there a plan for Ber-
muda?"

"1 suggested it for a few weeks."
Richard said, frowning, "but I don't
propose to have Nina Invite a group of
(Hands. That isn't exactly the idea."

"We could ask Mrs. Tabor," Harriet
aald, soothingly; "It is right in the
middle of the season, and perhaps she
wUl feel she can hardly spare the time.
Bo; I'm sure that if she can"

"If I ask her, she'll go," Nina said,
to a sulky, confident undertone.

Harriet had her doubts, but she did
not express them. A month at Nas-
sau, in the undiluted company of Nina
and her grandmother, was enough to
appall even Harriet's stout heart.

The event proved her right, for while
Ida Tabor flew at once to her discon-
solate little friend, and assured Rich-
ard with tears In her eyes that she
would do anything in the world to help
aim, she weakened when the actual
test arrived.

"If just you and I and your dear
grandmother were going, dearest girl,"
she said to Nina, "then it would be per-

fect But as long as Miss Field, who
is perfectly charming and conscien-
tious and all that, feels that she must
accompany ut, why you and I would
never be a moment alone, sweetheart,
you know that I I don't Ilka to think
that It's Jealousy "
' "Of course ifs Jealousy,'' Nina was
pleased to decide, gloomily. "Granny
says that we don't need her, but Fa-

ther Just sticks to It that she must
manage everything 1"

Ida Tabor smiled automatically.
"I don't suppose your father sees any-
thing te Miss Field?" she submitted,
HgbUy.

"Ob, Heavens, not" Nina said,
studying herself In a handglass. There
was a rather steely look in the eyes

of her friend Ladybird, but she did not
see It Her smile of pleasure gradual-
ly save place to a pent Tm going to
aak Father if we need Miss Harriet r
mbessid.

And that evening she did indeed at-

tack Richard on the subject, although
not as decidedly ss she had planned.

cial secretary or tne nirtauous Mrs. itm- -
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home, and soverness of
014 Nina Carter. Ward, twenty-fou- r years
old and Impressionable, fancies himself in
love with his mother's attractive secre-
tary. Mrs. Carter's latest "affair" Is
Witt young Anthony Pops, and tbe yootn
W taking It very seriously.

CHAPTER over ths tea- -
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visitor, Royal Btoadm. Mast ftVatr; at a
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that ha hA htat, . ffatnrMns elamsnt la
her life tea years before, and she tsars
him. The man Is an avowed adventurer,
living on the gullibility of the HUe rich-H-e

frankly announces to Harriet his In-

tention of marrying Nina, who, as ths
daughter of the wealthy Richard Carta.
Is a highly desirable "catch," and urges
ssmmr W B4U SUM. ST IW la U n"aV'1' J

ana ur pieaaing wiu w
ion hJ ichm agresa to follow ft

or naumuior.
r IJT al(s has mar.

A MUM A vasjuaas 'twas' BBS

sister, Linda Davenport, with whom
KmjI Um a Ilu Iuum'AiiSui W unf or .

tsnate acquaintance with Blondln, snd
tells her of his reappearance. The two
women, realising the unscrupulous nature
of the man. view the future with appre-
hension.

CHAPTER V. Knowing ths tender
feeling she has inspired to Ward Carter,
Harriet Is tempted to marry him for the
position and wealth he can give her.
though realising she does not love ami.
Blondln has Ingratiated himself with
Madame Carter, Richard's mother; and
she IS whole-hearted- la favor of his
marriage with Nina. Ward urges Bar-ri- ot

to marry him at once. She procras- -

CHAPTER VI. Angered at his wjfe's
too open flirtation with young Anthony
Pops, Richard Carter markedly shows Ms
resentment Isabelle, ardently returning
her youthful lover's attachment, elopet
with him on his yacht, and pursuit la
useless. The news of the sensational af-
fair, exaggerated, of course, by gossip,
is kept as much as possible from being
public property.

CHAPTER VII. - Ward Carter again
urges Harriet to marry him. but she can-
not bring herself to an alliance With him
merely for the ake of
and refuses. The fact of Mrs. Carter's
elopement becomes public. Harriet's ca-
pable managing hand is more than ever
needed at "Crownlands." and despite the
complications she foresees as Inevitable
hs decides to remain

CHAPTER VIII. Blondln puts pressure
on Harriet to forward his marriage with
Nina, but she makes up her mind to
defy him. Richard Carter questions her
concerning her knowledge of Blondln's
Intentions, and she counsels active oppo-
sition to the match. The family, with
Harriet, move to a summer establishment
on Long Island.

CHAPTER IX. In the new home Har-
riet, with Madame Carter and Nina, set-
tle down for a vacation. In a frank talk
with Nina Harriet endeavors to show her
Fllondln's un worthiness, but it has little
effect on the Infatuated girl. On Richard
Carter's insistence, Harriet la Installed
as mistress of ths household, but find-
ing her position untenable, declares her
Intention of leaving. Richard makes an
offer of marriage, as a way out of the
situation, but Harriet, considering such a
thing Impossible while Mrs. Carter
(though divorced) is still alive, refuses,
and leaves the house. To her-- ,

ideas, the fact that Richard Carter
has been granted a divorce from his err-
ing wife does not free him from his mar-
ital ties, and marriage with him Is Im-
possible.

CHAPTER X. At her sister's home
Harriet helps to bring her small nephew
safely through an attack of diphtheria.
Linda cordially approves Harriet's stand
on the question of marriage with a di-
vorced man. David Davenport, Linda's
brother-ln-ltj- warmly presses his suit,
and Harriet has about made up her mind
to accept him when Richard Carter ap-
pears with the announcement that Isa-
belle Is dead and no obstacle to his mar-
riage with Harriet remains. The girl
yields, and the marriage is quietly sol-
emnised. Harriet offers to tell Richard
the circumstances of her entanglement
with but he refuses to listen.

SUNDAY SCHOOL CLASSES
PLAN EASTER PROGRAM

AT RUSH HILL, MO.
The older boy's and girl's classes of

the Sunday School at Rush Hill are
planning on Decision Day for Easter.

The Willing Workers' Class re-

cently had a sale of linen and food
and cleared $31.23,

. Garden Seed Bill Passed.
WASHINGTON, March 14. By a

vote of 145 to 65, the house late last
Thursday authorized the expenditure
of $360,000 for free garden seed to
thefarmers in the next fiscal year.

An atempt to cut the amount down
to $240,000, made by Representative
Anderson of Minnesota, failed by a
vote of 97 to 63.

Buys Mexico Home.
H. E. Bensen who is connected with

the Continental Bank-Suppl- y Co., has
purchased from Ross Cauthorn, cash-
ier of the First National Bank, his
home at 616 East Monroe stTeet, and
will take occupancy in May. Mr.
Bensen's family have found living in
Mexico very congenial and will re-
main here permanently we are glad
to announce.

Mrs. Susan Elder, of Laddonla, is
the guest of her son, J. E. Elder on
W. Monroe St. .

A. S. Kennen of Laddonia waa in
Mexico Thursday.

Herbert Pryor spent Sunday with
Mexico relatives.

Mrs. L. O. Depping of Farber was
a Mexico visitor Monday.

Walter Dow ell, near Molino, de-
livered a span of mules, a horse and
a mare, to Henry Weil at Paris, Wed-
nesday, at $340.

Miss Helen Cave of Columbia spent
the week-en- d in Mexico.

K, E. Biggs of Auxvasse wa in
Mexico on business Wednesday.

Dear Mr. White: " :

'' After reading in the Ledger of Mrs."
Hunt's ' testimony,; in regard to . the "

healing of Doo.ly afflction by prayer
the following is brought to my mind.
In the fal of the year 1880, my
father, D. fi. Erisman, was sent from
Sabbath Home Methodist Episcopal
Church, then standing two and one-ha- lf

miles south of Bush Hill as a
delegate to the district conference
held at Centralja.

He with two ministers were cared
for at tne home of a Mrs. Hunt. The
three men were users of tobacco. Mrs.
Hunt talked with the ministers in re-

gard to the example and influence-- on
their followers and then offered pray-
ers for their willingness to quit' the
habit. Also for the removal of the

'
desire. ,

My ft her, who was a class leader,
Sunday School superintendent and
teacher of a class of boys had often
tried to quit the habit but was never
free from the tormenting desire and
consequently would return to the
habit. During Mrs. Hunt's prayer he
promised never to use tobacco again.
With a consecration which was deep'
enough faith sprang up and as a nat-
ural consequence the work was done.

Such is his testimony today.
Respectfully,

MRS. W. E. SPENCER.

Country Club

Committees Are
Named Monday

Country Club committees were ap-
pointed at a meeting of the board of
directors of the club Monday even-
ing. The resignation of H. P. Brett
from the board was accepted. The
committees are as follows:

Greens committee: Chairman, Ed
Lawder; T. R. Burce and R. R.
Arnold.

House cornimttee: Chairman, Jack
Marlow; Morris Phillips and Theodore
Williams.

Grounds committee: Chairman, J.
B. Arthur,-- L. M. White and Lewis
Barth.

Entertainment committee: Chair-
man, Joe Wilkms; Claiborne Jackson
and H. P. McKinley.

Sports and games committee:
Chairman, Rolla Mclntyre; Earl
Brown and Wiley Corl.

Rodes Jesse was elected to fill the
vacancy left by the resignation of
T. R. Cox.

JOUETT SHOUSE HEAD
OF KANSAS OIL COMPANY

RECENTLY ORGANIZED

Jouett Shouse of Kansas City,
formerly of Mexico, is the organizer
of an oil company which is planinng
to drill a test well for oil and gas to
the depth of 3000 feet in southeast-
ern Hodgeman County in Kansas.
The company is capitalized at $100,-00- 0.

'

JAKE REED TO MEET
GOBAR, THE HINDU

WRESTLER, MARCH 21

Jake Reed of Fulton will have a
match there March 21 with Gobar,
the Hindu wrestler. Gobar is recog-
nized as an exceptionally good man.
He has met such men as Stacker and
Lewis and succeeded in winning a fall
from Syecker.

MRS. WALTER McNAB
MILLER TO ADDRESS PAR- -

MEETING

Mrs. Walter McNab Miller will ar-

rive in Mexico Friday noon to ad-

dress the joint meeting of the South
Side and... Central Parent-Teacher- s'

associations which wilt be held la the
McMillan High School Auditorium.
The program will consist of selee-eion- s

by the school orchestra, dances
by Miss Verm Rotter and the chil-

dren, a reading by Mrs. P. N. Hen-

derson and address by Mw. Miller.

At Amanda Hospital.
Edwin Proctor of Centralia under-- .

went an operation Tuesday.
Mrs. LeRoy Minor of Mexico, who

was operated on Monday is doing
nicely.

rMa. Kenneth Hkskenon of WeUs-vill- e

waa discharged Tuesday.

J. B. Botkin, Miss Bess Colwell and
Miss- Margaret Stover, who have
been spending the winter in St. Aug-
ustine, Fla., returned to Mexico Mon-
day.

Clabe Andrews of Laddonia came
to Mexico Monday.

It was astonishing to see the color
come op In ber dusky skin; ber eyes
met bis almost pleadingly.

"Why I never thought I" she said,
in some confusion.

"I suppose s man may ask bit wife
If she likes pearls?" Richard said. Im-

pelled by some feeling he did not de-

fine. He had leaned back In bis chair,
and half-close- d his eyes, ss he studied
ber.

"Oh please!" Harriet aald In an
agony. She gave a horrified glahce
about, but the library was closed and
silent "Some one might hesr your
she whispered. And a moment later
she rose to ber feet snd eyed bun
quietly. "Was that all, Mr. Carter?"
she asked. It wss Richard's torn to
look a trills confused.

"That's all my dear I" he said,
obediently. The term made ber flush

T a- s-

"Thst's All My Dear!" He Said
Obediently.

again. He was still smiling when she
closed the door.

CHAPTER XII.

It was the gayest spring that Har-
riet bad ever known at Crownlands,
for even at her best, Isabelle had been
socially an Individualist, devoting her-
self to one man at a time, and to no-

body else, and the whole family had
necessarily accepted Isa belle's atti-
tude. Richard had been too busy to
notice or protest, the old lady help-
less, and Nina a child.

But now there was a beautiful and
gracious woman In Isabelle's place,
and long before the world knew that
Harriet Field was really Harriet Car-
ter, there was a very decided change
In the social atmosphere. Richard be-

gan to bring his friends to the house;
he was proud of his smoothly running
establishment nnc' proud of the
charming woman who neither flirted
with nor Ignored the men he brought
home.

Always beautiful and always busy,
constantly in demand on all sides, she
went about his house like a smiling
worker of - miracles, and Richard
watched her. When she went home
to her sister for a dsy or two he
missed her strangely, and wandered
about the empty rooms with a deso-
late sense of loss.

She was presently back, and amused
the young people at the dinner table
with a spirited account of her sister's
move Into a new house "really an
old house," that she and her family
had been watching' for years.

Nina and Amy and Ward had rushed
from the dinner table to an early
dance at the club, and Richard, after
a talk with his mother on the terrace,
had wandered about with a vague
hope of finding Harriet somewhere
with her, book. But she was not
downstairs.

He went back, and presently accom-
panied his mother to her door. The
old lady stopped outside of Nina's
open door, from which a subdued light
streamed.

"Oh, Miss Field" said Madame
Carter.

"Yes, Madame Carter!" The rich,
ready voice responded instantly. Rich-
ard hoped she would come to the door,
but his mother's message waa deliv-
ered too quickly to make it necessary.

"You're waiting up to Nina?"
"Oh, yes, Madame Carter I" Harriet

answered. The two exchanged good-nigh- ts

Richard loitered Into his moth-
er's room, left her In her maid's hands,
and went back into the dimly lighted,
spacious upper hall. He felt oddly
stirred; there were letters downstairs,
his usual books and amusements, but
he felt curiously Impelled to try for
one more word with Miss Field.

He opened the doer of Nina's room,
and went In, and knocked on the half-ope-n

door within that connected It
with Harriet's room.

"Come in. Is It you, Pilgrim?" the
pleasant quiet voice said. Richard
stepped to the doorway.

Harriet seated in a square basket
chair, under the soft flood of light
from a basket-shade- d lamp, rose pre

will be talk,"
"I suppose so," he answered, simply.

"But what we do is our own affair,
after all. I shall explain to my moth
er that for ms both it seemed a prac-
tical and a well, not unpleasant so-

lution. There need be no change here,
but you win simply have a more as-

sured position"
She had been watching him, with

all June In ber face. But as he went
on the color slowly drained sway, and
about her beautiful eyes a look of
strain and even of something like
shame gradually deepened. When she
spoke, It was aS If the muscles of her
throat were constricted.

"Yes, I see. Certainly, I see. We
wlU have to let them talk. This is
simply the best arrangement possible
under the circumstances!"

"It Is an arrangement that a man
perhaps has no right to ask of a wom-

an," Richard said. "Love means a
great deal in a girl's life, and I sup-
pose there Is nothing else that makes
up for the lactf of It. But you are
not an ordinary woman, and I assure
you that In every way that I can I
mean to prove to you how deeply I
appreciate what you are doing for us
nil."

"Thank you!" Harriet said, almost
Inaudtbly.

"Simply change your name on your
cheeks," Richard said, thoughtfully.
"I shall have Fox step into the bank
with the authenticated signature. And
if there is anything else, use your own
Judgment. Perhaps. If I tell my moth-
er, you would like to write to certain
friends 7 You can continue to draw
on the Corn Exchange, that's simplest,
and I hope you'll remember that you
have a large personal credit there." he
added, with a smile. "It occurred to
me tonight that you you mustn't let
your sister worry about that new
house. If you want your own car "

"Oh, good heavens, Mr. Carter!"
Harriet said, suffocating,

"Ask me anything that puzsles you,"
the man said. And with a brief good-
night he was goiie. Harriet, who had
dropped back Info her chair, sat abso-
lutely motionless for n long, long time.
Her eyes were fixed on space; she
hardly breathed; It almost seemed as
If her heart was stopped.

Richard went downstairs, surprised
to feel still vaguely unsatisfied. He
had had his word with Harriet, had
said Indeed much that he had not ex-

pected to say. However, it was much
better to let the world know their re-

lationship; he was perfectly satisfied
to have It so. But still, as he settled
himself to an hour's reading, the
plaguing little Impulse persisted. He
would like to go upstairs again ;

' he
missed her companionship.

There was something very appeal-
ing about this woman, thought Rich-
ard, suddenly closing his book. Her
beauty, her silences, her complete sub-

jugation of her own Interests to his,
he found strangely fascinating.

"By George, she has made a most
Interesting woman of herself!" Rich-
ard decided, opening his book again.
"She ought to be right In the middle
of things, that girl!"

A day or two later Madame Carter
came out to the terrace at eleven
o'clock, beautifully groomed and
gowned, and with an Imperative hand
arrested Harriet, who was tumbled
and sunburned from the tennis court
and was going toward the house.

"Just a moment Miss Field," said
she, magnificently. Harriet obedient-
ly stood still, and watched Madame
Carter's magnificence settle Itself

"No Reason to Disbelieve My Son!"
His Mother Echoed, Scandalized.

lowly la a basket chair. The eld lady
freed an eyeglass ribbon deliberately,
straightened a ruffle, laid her maga-

zine beside her oh table. "There
was a little matter of which I wished

presently. In a tone that trembled a
llttle. "My son Is a rich man he Is
a prominent man. He has used his
own Judgment, of course. But I con-

fess that In your place I should not
carry myself with' quite so much an
air of triumph ! It seems to me "

Harriet determinedly regained her
calm, and taking the chair next to the
enraged old lady, quietly Interrupted
the flow of her angry words.

"I hope I have shown no air of
triumph, Mndame Carter," ' Harriet
said. "You yourself and most wisely

nnlntail mil tn ,,a a i .in li o n ....

that the arrangement here was un-

conventional "
"Every one was talking, If you mind

that " the old lady snapped. But she
was slightly mollified, none-the-les-

"But upon my word you'd think mar-
rying into the family was something
to be done every day !" she was be- -

ginning again, when Harriet Inter-- i
rupted again.

"No no," she said, soothingly, con-- i
ceding the last words an amused
smile that Itself rather helped to pla-
cate her companion. "It is, of course,
the most serious step of my life ! But
the secrecy as of course you will ap- -

predate was because there has .been
so much terrible notoriety this year !

Whyi Mr. Carter tells me that never
In the history of all the Carters

This fortunate lead was enough.
Madame Carter launched forth superb-
ly upon a description of the usual Car-
ter weddings, the ceremony, the state.
In perhaps twenty minutes, she was
blandly patronizing Harriet, giving
her encouraging little taps with her
eyeglasses, warning her of mistakes
that Isabelle had made with Richard.
Harriet knew that before three days
were over her terrible mother-in-la-

would be telling the world Just how
wise, under the trying circumstances,
the whole thing was, and Just how
clearly she had foreseen It. She was
still listening respectfully, If a trifle
confusedly, when Ward bounded from
the house, and gave her an effusive
embrace.

"Hello, Mamma!" Ward said. Har--
frlet laughed, as she pushed away the

filial arm. Hardly knowing what she
said or' did she made her way to the
house, and up to her own room.

But here, In Nina's room, were Nina
and Mrs. Tabor, and from their eyes,
as she came . in, she knew that they
knew. Nina got up, and come for
ward with a sort of sulky gracious-nes- s.

"I hope you'll be very happy, Miss
Harriet I suppose I oughtn't to call
you Miss Harriet any more," Nina
Slid, with an effort to smile that Har-
riet thought quite ghastly. She gave
Harriet one of her big hands, and hesi-
tated over a kiss. But they did not
kiss each other.

At luncheon everything was exactly
as usual; Richard had gone to the
city, not to return for a night or two,
and several social engagements dis-
tracted the young people from the con-

templation of their father's affairs.
Harriet had not dared to hope that

they would accept the situation so
quietly, or that the world would.
There wore callers on the terrace
every afternoon, there were pleasant
congratulations and good wishes,
there were a few paragraphs In tie
social weeklies. Richard bad tor
years been too busy for mere enter-
taining, and the1 dinner parties and.
luncheons to the: new Mrs. Carter, it
was- - generally felt, must wait until
next season.

To glance at the gold ring on ber
finger made Harriet feel as if a hap-
piness almost shameful was bared to
view. Her new position, modestly as
she filled It, was yet a high position.
She saw Richard's, growing affection
and trust If he did not. She could
afford to wait

"But when are you and Dick Carter
going to dine with us?" Mary Putnam
said, one afternoon, at tea. Madame
Carter, whose Victorian ideal of ro-
mance was not at all dissatisfied with
the Idea of the employer marrying his
daughter's beautiful governess, smiled
significantly.

"They're very odd lovers, my dear,"
she said to Mary with an eloquent
glance. Mary laughed, and looked at
Harriet whose face was suddenly

arm about Nina,"' and gave the free
hand to Nina's father. She was ap-

parently cool and unself-consclou- s ; In-

wardly she felt feverish, frightened
and excited and happy, all at once.
Richard was In evening dress, too ; he,
looked his best f his dark hair brushed
to a shining crest, and his gray eyes,
full of pleasure.

"Well, Miss Field I" he said, a lit-

tle breathlessly. "Well ! Tour vaca-
tion hasn't done' you any harm !"

"We had to make an occasion of
our coming home!" Harriet said, with
a nervous laugh, trying not to see the
admiration in his eyes.

"You look wonderful!" Nina said.
"Why, you saw this gown at Nas-

sau," Harriet protested.
"Louise or whoever she was of

Prussia, or whatever you call It,
turned In the family vnult when you
walked down those stairs!" Ward
said. "Oo-o- o caught you under the
mistletoe oo-o- you would!" be
added, with an effort to envelop her
in bis embrace.

"Ward, behave yourself!" Harriet
Bald, evading him, and walking toward
the dining room with his grandmother,
who came downstairs In her turn, and
Joined them.

Richard Carter watched her, the in-

carnation of young and beautiful
womanhood. Clever he knew her to
be, capable and conscientious, but to-

night she was In a new role. He liked
to see her there st the other end of
the table ; he realized that she was the
center of things, here In his house,
and that he had missed her.

After dinner It chanced that y

called her to the telephone,
and that a moment later she passed
the call on to Richard.

"It's Mr. Gardiner, Mr. Carter. He
didn't know that you were here, but
he would rather speak to you," Har-
riet said. Richard went to the tele-
phone, and as she moved to make
room for him, and gave him the re-
ceiver, he had a sudden breath of the
sweetness and freshness of her, of
hair and young firm skin, of the
rustling satin gown, and the little
handkerchief that she dropped, and
that he picked up for her. He smiled
as be gave it, and flushed Inexplicably,
and his first few words to the bewil-
dered Gardiner were a little shaken
and breathless. But Richard was quits'
himself again an hour or two later,
when he sent for Miss Field, and she
came into the library.

"I needn't say that I'm entirely
pleased with the way matters have
gone, Harriet' said Richard, when she
had seated herself on the opposite
side of his big, flat desk, and locking
her white hands on the shining sur-
face, had fixed her magnificent eyes on
him. "Nina seems In line shape, and
I have never seen mj mother better.
Ten seem to have a genius tor man-
aging the Carters, rat seriously con-

sidering an offer from Gardiner; bo's
got to take his boy out to Nevada for
his health. Ward wants to go, and
would very probably like it when he
got there. I hope he will try it any-

how! So that leaves Nina, whs Is
safe enough with you, and my mother,
who seems perfectly well and happy.
Meanwhile, while you've been gone,
we're gotten the Brazilian company
wen started, so that I shall have a lit- -


